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| DOD DISD SS 


PHAETHON: 


O R, 


| The firſt FA BL E of the ſecomd Book 
of OVIDs METAMORPHOSES 
burleſqu d. 


S 7762 L's Mannor was a pretty good 


8 Houſe, 
WEL But meaner far than Ratte lues 
The Walls rear'd up of Lath and 
Plaiſter; 
ris good Gear that contents the Maſter. 
| On the ceil'd, Roof one Mulciber, 
q A cripple common Sign-poft Dabber : 
b Or if you pleaſe to call him Painter, 


I Had drawn ſane odd Draughts at a Venture; 
. ; A 2 The 


+ 
The various Seaſons of the Year 
Rank'd in due Order did-appear, 
And all the Beafts, and Fowls and Fiſhes, - 
Which ilk Month made the niceſt Diſhes z 
When Beef ar Mutton, Lamb or Yeal, 


Salmon or Herring, T rout or Eel; 


When Hen and Capon, Leeks and Cabbage, 


And al the other Kitchin Baggage 

Were at their beft, here with one Look 
You'd find without the Help of Book, | 
In every Month when they are beſt, 
Their various Figures are expreſt : | 

In January you'd ſee Haddocks, : 
In March was painted Store of Paddocks: 7 
In every other Month what nice is. 

I muft ſay theſe were fine Devices; ; 
Where one could draw a Bill of Fare, 
Suiting the Seaſon of the Lear; 

Know when to eat his Oyfters raw, 


When Crabbs are beſt, & cætera. 
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This Houſe at Night did ledge the God 
You know all Day he's ſtill abroad. ; 


When Phaethon came to the Door, 
* Doubting bis Mother was a Whore 3 
He chap'd, and then put in his Head, 
Pull d off his Cap, and ſaid, 60 ſpeed. 


And having made a homely Jook, 


; Spy'd Phebus litting in the Nook, f 

ö With purpie Gown, in armed Chair, 

| Ccntr ving bow to guide the Year. 

+ A Minute-watch hang at his Back, 

And in his Hand an Almanack 

And round about him in a Ring 

Sand- glaſſes did in Plenty hing: 

The Names of Months, you may believe, he 
From Mareb to March had incluſive, 


The Summer, Harveſt, Winter, Spring, > 


About the Walls on Boards did hing. 
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>. . - - intravit dubitati tea parentis. 
+ A extra lævaque die, & menſis, & annus, 
Seculaque & poſta ſpauis æqualibus horæ. 


Y now 
* 
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IS 
And to prevent all * Miſtakes 
Of Kalendars and Almanacks, 


Great Store in every Corner lay, 
Which ſerv'd to guide him on his Way. 


80 chanicing to lift up his Eye, 

From's Journal-Book did quickly oy 

The Stripling that ſtood half amazed, | 

While on theſe rary Shows he gazed. 

«© My Son, quoth he, what brought the hither, 
4 Sir, if I may but call you Father,” | 


Said Phacthon, ® © And if my Mother 


* Ne'r play'd the Whore with any other; 


E Give me ſome Proof to know it by, 


« That [ may frankly give the Lye 


; be To any be he great er ſmall, 


« Who me a Son of Whore ſhall call: 


* For Faith! Sir, I muſt here confeſs 


ee I never yet in Market - place 
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« Durſt throw a Stone, but I did dread, + 
. That I might break my Fathers Head. 


Here ftopt the Youth, and claw'd his Pate, 
But Phebus pulling off his Hat, 
Said, By my Saul, believe't who liſt, 

« A better wench yet never piſt 
Than was thy Mother, nor more true 
To me; I'll give the Devil his Due. 
Or if ſhe did, for who can . 
| A Woman's Heart, with others mix; 

&: Thy Carrot-pow can teſtify 
. That none thy Father is but L. 
1 That I may put thee out of Doubt, 
© Now, Phaethon, look round about, 
Ask any Thing, for as I live, 
WT bou cannot ask what I'll not give, 
May Phwbus never ſee, | pray, 


| I he Morning of another Day, . 
1 « But 


, WY 


WE - - - Prowiti edi, ade 
vas juranda palus, oculis incoguita noftris, 


te But in a Halter may I hing, 
If 1 deny thee any Things” 


Quoth Pharthon, © I love to ride, 
ec Then Father only let me guide 
4 Your Hackney-Jades,and ntil Night 
&« About the World drive Day. light. 


4 At this old Phebus ſhook his Head, 


And clawing where there was no need j 


He ſpate, and fidging twice or thrice, 
Said, Phaethon, my Son, be wiſe : 

I promiſed, but did ſuppoſe, 

ce That thou didft ſee before thy Noſe, . 

« And was not ſuch an arrant Sees, 

& As not to look before thou leap.\ 

« + Would God I had a Toleration | 

cc To ſwear with mental Reſervation 3g 

« This only Suit I would deny, 

« Pox on the Sin of Perjury. 
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A Coneutiens illuſtre capuut 
| - - > Utinam promiſſa liceret Non date « » », 


| © 93 
&« J may diſſwade, fince thy Deſires 
e Above thy Age and Strength aſpires; 
And ſince ſo feeble Hands as theſe are 
c Unable are to guide the Day- flat. 
Except my ſelf, none of the Train 
Of Gods can guide my fiery Wain : 
| © (a) Whatever they may vainly boaſt; 
They cannot rule fuch a Roaſt. 
Let Jove himſelf] the great Mogul 
s Of Heav'n, vapour as he will, 
6 And Wild-fire like a Jugler ſpit, 
FX To fright poor Mortals out of Wit: 


He cannot guide my Steed, mark that, 
] © (6) And whb with Fove can bell the Cat. 


F | c (c) The Way at firſt © is rough and dee 
=P Through which my Steeds can ſcarcely creep; 


i Tho they be freſh; for every Morn, 
| Beſore we yoke, they 1 their Corn, 


4 (a)- - - Placear ſibi quiſque licebit. 
19 55 Et quid ] Jove majus habetur : 
- 


Ardua EPs, ya eſt, &c. 


te Dire&ly forward ſtill muſt ride. 


: ec i Would * thee the Lord knows where. 


E wh 
C The Middle then is very high, 
& Whence looking down (I will not lie,) 
ce On Sea and Land, it makes me quake 
« For Fear, and all my Bones do ſhake : 
ce (a) Thenee turning down,ſhauld I miftake 
One Step, Fd ſurely. break my Neck. 


& (5) Beſides all this the Heavens high go, 
ce Still whirling round ina Vertigo, 
© Which all the Stars about do ſwing, 

& And make them dance it in a Ring. 


« Now I, who have the Year to guide, 


* 1 dare not ſtop, nor turn my Back, 

« For marring of the Almanack; 

e My reſtleſs Wheels muſt ſtill be jogging, 
% Nor dare I halt to take a Noggan. | 


« The rapid Motion of the Sphere 


'« Perha 2 
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7) Ultima — via wy 2 
(6) Adde quod aflidu3 rapitur yortigiae a 


C38; 7 
ee (a) Perhaps thou vainly dreams the Gods 
Have Mannor-houſes on theſe Roads: 
# Or thou may fooliſhly be thinking, 
* Of Inns and Taverns there for drinking. 
5 On all the Road thou cannot dine, 
Unleſs thou eat a heavenly Sign; 
Urne Crab, the Lobfter, or the Piſcis, 
Or ſome ſuch paultry Stuff as this is. 
And then to waſh thy pickled Throat, 


1 ria muſt drink of a Water- pot. 


„ (5) Nor could the beſt of thy Endeavours 
x ERightly manage my Head-ftrong Avers, 

6) hen they begin to ſpurn and kick, 

! As oft they uſe this vicious Trick, 

T {They make my ſelf, who am more able 

FT han thou, ſeek all the Seats in Sadle. 


4 © For God's ſake then be wiſe, think on't, 


; 


c) And ſay not, would to God, I had don 
Thy 


rha (« Forſitan & lucos illic, urbeſque Deorum 
C acipias auimo, 
7 [6) Nec tibi qualrupedes : - » 
as: regere eſt. - - © 
Nc) Dan reſque unt, tux conige wi, 
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c Thy Miſchief now muſt be prevented, 
Or afterwards thou wilt repent it. 


Thou asks a Gift, and would be glad, 
{ To know if Phoebus be thy Dad: 3 
« This is 2 Thing I never doubted, 
& I took thy Mother's Word about it : 
cc And bad thou Wit as thou has Years, 
e (a) Thou might perceive it by wy Fears 
« Conſider only, if Apollo, 
« The God of Wit, would be ſo ſhallow, 
® « So great a Block-head, or ſo dull, 
ce To vex his Head or rack his Scull, 
0 with needleſs Fears or Cares, and that 
\ a For any common Strumpet's Brat. z | 
ot. I did * (as Proverb tells,) | 
« I well deſerved Hood and Bells. 
- 0 « Judge ye how. ſuch a Dreſs, would fit 
ec The Noddle of the God of Wit. 
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Through 
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90 10 . Pater es motu. r eos . 
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Through all my Houſe look up and down, bait 
Mc) Except but this, ask any Boon, | 

q By all that's | ſacred, here I yow 


1 1 give it, were it worth a Cow. 


| Fond Thing, why bangs thou by my Seer | 
ince I have ſworn, I muſt give 


. c thou asks, but pray be wiſe, 
) And yet make a diſcreeter Choile''. 


3 This ſaid, he hodged up his Breeches, 

, A finiſhed his learned Speeches. ues 

it? hacthon, a wilful Lad, 4+ 
1 '} m all his Wit could not diſwade, 

0 | Stood ſtifly to Shots and - © 


d | Now Phebus ding that the Day 
* s dawning, durſt no longer ftay, 
or Fear ſome Morning-men ſhould think 
| at he had got too large a Drink z | 
, - And 


__— 2 


ouſt 


2 
3 Deprecor hoc unum, - - . 


- — bo ſapientius opta . | . 
—»Dictis tamen ille re pugnat z | 
Pofitumcte premit. - . 


1) Ay pater, ut temas mundumgue ruboſcere vit, 
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And left he ſhould Sun-dyals mar, 
- He leads the Boy to the Carr. 


This Coach I'd have you underftani 
(a) Old Brookie made with his own Hand : 
For Phebus who muſt ſtill be peeping, 
And ſpying Faults when ſome are ſleeping, 
Through Hole in Door, as is reported, 
Perceived that Mars with Venus ſported, 
And ſeeing Vulcan was in his Shop, 


He thus accofts his worthy Meſchip. | 


ce Goſſip, while ye on Iron pelt here, 
« A Rogue who well deſerves a Helter 3 

* A Captain too,forſooth hath laid | 

c A cloſe Siege to your Worſhip's Bed: 

« And that he may the more ſucceed, 

cc Plac'd Horned-works upon your Head, 
Brookie at this threw by his Hammer, 
And thinking on his Wife, cry'd, Damn ber: 
Clenct'd out of Doors, but being lame, 
Before he came Mays plaid his Game, 


— —— — —— 
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et notuithſtanding this he jndged, 

Gratitude he was obliged 

To Phebus, therefore did provide him 

4 truſty Coach for him to ride in; 

d without Brag, ner Hackney hurl'd 

i n better Wheels in the wide World. 

While Phacthbon flood gazing on it, 

obig the Stopple of his Bonnet. 
Franſported with Surprize and Joy, 

Mike a blate Fondling Country-boy 

þ ho'd never ſeen a Coach before, 

® Aurore yeey'd in at the Door. 

; is was a pretty ruddy, Maid, 

y o waited cloſe on Phebus Bed, 

4 F oft when he was ſleeping ſound, 

duld rouſe him up to ride his Round: 

p A . d pinching him with Thumb and Finger, 

Fould tell bim twas no Time to linger, 
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1a) 8 ea magnanimus — mitatur « oe 
WW) - tile tefecit ab ortu - 
Kpurcas Awe E, » 22 rag Fs 


Wil. (a) When all the glimmering Lamps of Night 
'F For want of Oyl had loft their Light: 
| =% For this and other Service too, 
| Which neither of them dares avow ; 

And which at preſent ſhall be nameleſs; 
| 


Perform'd by wan'on Miſtreſs Shameleſs; 


[| The Sun had cloath'd this pretty Harlot 
= With Gown and Petticoat of Scarlet; 
| | When both ef them, tho I'm to ſpeak loath; 
Deſery'd to wear a Gown of Sackloth. 
| And I muſt ſay tis a great Pity, 
| | That they live not in our good City; 
For our Kirk-treaſurer would trace them; 
And on Repentance · ſtool diſgrace them, 
| Or make old Phzbus for his Cunny 
| To doce down good ready Money. 
A Reader of our Kirk's Profeſſion 
— I hope will pardon this Digreſſion 


Wi (a) - « » Diffagiunt ficlls. 


t 
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1 
bout our Diſcipline, and lo, 
No more of this, now a propo. 
4 (a) Now Phebus ſeeing Madam Moon 
Epok as pale as a Horn Spoon, 
Id all the Stars quite diſappear, 
E Pn Lucifer who guards the Rear 
8 | raight he calls out a Leaſh of Lackeys, 
8 0 me call them Gods, which their Miſtake i * 
At | oft they*r but Plebeian Powers, 
< And we poor Mortals call them Hours. 
- T ſe nimble Boys were not idle, 
Ea h quickly ſnatching up a Bridle; 
WW forth the Steeds well fed with Hay; 
F Ir m Stables where all Night they lay. 
Wen 7bnbus taking out a Flak 


WE for why, be wears no Mask, 


Lov 'r from Lug to Lug beſmear'd 
Face, his Whiskers and bis Beard: 2 
0 E 


__— 


@) Cornuaque extreme velut evaneſcere Lunz. 
p) Jungere equos Titan velocibus i * Horis, 


3 
And this ſorſooth, he did aſſure him 
(a) Gainſt all Sun-burning would ſecure him; 
And on his Head, to make him trigg, 


He put a powdered Perewig. 
But calling into Mind the Tallow 


Wherewith their dying Friends ſome hallow 2 
(A Practice once they ſay was common,) 

He thought it was no pleaſant Omen, 

He figh'd until his gutts did tumble, 

Then out theſe following Words did mumble. 

« My Son, obſerve what I'm to tell you, 

& And if ye don't, then Dool will fell you : 
« (b) And firſt keep a good Bridle Hand; 

ce But ſeldom uſe the Spur or Wand. 

«© My Steeds their own Jog-trot will keep, 

ct Scarce will they leav't for Spur or Whip. 
ce You muſt not drive too high, nor low, 
« The ſafeſt Way is *twixt the two. 


— 


wy 


r 1 


4 For if you chance to drive too high, 

F You'll burn the Sign-poſts of the Sky. 

Wy Attrologers will be undone, | 
when not one Houſe in Heav'n is en; - 
Wa who without a Sign can tell 
Where Heavenly Conſtellations dwell. 

f And if too low (which a Diſgrace is) 

« 4 ou will tan all the Ladies Faces, 
Mo more Directions were but needleſs, 
2 you will not be ſo heedleſs, 

But you'll obſerve and cloſely follow 

p 0 The Coach-wheel Tradt,you'l find it hollow; 
: nd this will guide you to a Minute, 
Dc elſe Tm ſure the Devil is in it. 

F nd ſo to Fortune I muſt leave ye, 
a] wiſh ſhe play not you a Shavie. 
d ow comes one the Firie Farie, 

' 7 ime calls us, and we muſt not tarry. 
N « Tbes 


— 20 
te Then take the Reins, or if as yet 
e You'll ſhew leſs Fondneſs and more Wit; 
« Let me alone to guide the Charret, 


« Tis ten to one but you will marr it; 
cc Stay you at Home and ſport and play, 
&« And ſuffer me to guide the Day. 
& Here you may ſafely dance and caper, 
And ſee me drive the blazing Taper. 


But all this good Advice was loft, 
The Stripling quickly took bis Poſt, 
And O but he was wondrous fain, 
With eager Hand to ſnatch the Rein; 
Then to his Father made a Bow, - 
Firſt ſaid Gramarcie, then Adiew. 

c Poor Phaethon you are demented, _ - + f ou 
0 Quoth Sol, e'er Sun ſet you'll repent ” 2 4 
Mean time the Steeds began to neigh, | 
The Coach-man clack'd his Whip, cry'd Tee; 
With this the Hackney Jades firſt ſtarted, 
And then well 22d with Corn n they f acted. 


0 21 7 | 
7 den up the Path they trott and hoble ; 
1 pt Pbae ilon like a young Noble, 


= 0 W ſeated in his Father's Carr, 

F pred ev'n as big as Muſco's Car: 

As Shi ps that bear more Sail than Ballaſt, 

N li deer before the very ſmalleſt 

Equal Blaſt, ſo is he driven, 

To ſting and jumbling up to Heaven; 

was his Father half ſo wiſe, 

I» is light-headed Son to poiſe ; 

\ | lich in Horſe Races is the Practice, 

re fill the Rider's Weight exaRt is3 

| if but one of all the Number 

9 MF Riders is too light, with Lumber 

S ; aggs of Sand this is corrected: 
this by Phobus was neglected. 

| 'Þ need you much at this to wonder, 

þ beſt of Wits will ſometimes blunder; 


* 


ore labant curve juſto due poudere paves, Gs, 


Ee 
The Coach near empty ſwiftly reels, 
And glides away on eaſy Wheels. 
The Steeds perceiy'd it moving light, 
- And wanting of its uſual Weight, 
Which made them firſt begin to amble, 
And then through thick and thin to ramble, 
Oy'r Hedge and Ditch with Speed they fly, 
(4) And quite forſake the King's high Way. 
And now our poor young Charioteer, 
Was ſeized with a Panic Fearz * 
At once confounded and amaz'd, 
He ſweat, be trembled, ftar'd and gaz d. 
He knew not where the Way did ly, 
Nor would the vitious Jads obey. : * 
Ov'r Craigs and Cliffs his Coach- wheels rattle, ; 
Which ſcar'd and ſcorch'd the heavenly Cattle. lh 
The Bull turſt up his Tail on Rigg, 


Prick d, and ran round like Whirlegig * 4 
—— — — — — — 
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c) Tritungue telinguunt Quadrijugii ſpatium, 


% 
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Nee Lyon ſoon began to roar: | 
@ With Heat the great and little Boar 
1 d find ſome cooler Shade, or Hole, 
4 1 n even to the Artick Pole. 
D Dog ftark mad began to ſnarle 
« At poor Bootes an old Carle, 
3 v 10 ran away with his Wheel-barrow 
I faſt, he almoſt ſweat his Marrow, 
þ e Serpent in this hurly burly 
num'd with Cold before, look't ſurly, 
Fiſh then ſwam away with ſpeed, 

, 0 annot ſay but they had need, 
; 4 gr could Aquarius relieve them, 
: | i 8 boiling Water more did grieve them 
4 Eboil'd they lay now in the Gutter, 
q A yd made good Sawce had there been Butter. 


3 How ſoon the Boy from Heav'ns Rigging 


A caft his Eye on'Earth's low Bigging, 1 
| e 


—_) - - - Gelidi calvere triones. 
| Te quoque turbatum memoraut fugiſſe, Boote, 
vis tardus & te tus plauſtra teuebant. 


L 24 1 
He trembl'd, and which was a Token 
Of a Dirt-fear, look'd din as Docken 
Down from his Eyes the Tears did trickle; - 
O but he was in a ſad Pickle ! 
Ne'r was young Lad in badder Plight, 
; (a). His Eyes turn'd dim, he loft his Sight? 
In this perplexing Firie-farrie, 
And unexpreſſible Quandarie, 
Had he poſſeſsd an hundred Pound 
He'd give it all for Sole o Ground. 
Oft did he wiſh he had a Pox 
When firſt he mounted the Coach- box: 
Were he on Earth again, he'd rather 


| Tt; 
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Content himſelf with any Father, 


Or chooſe out one by odds or eyen 
Rather than gallop thus through Heaven, 
To prove his Genealogy | | 


By dangerous Aſtrology. 1 


(a) Suptque oculis tenebræ per tantum lumen oborts. 
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urgloft, confounded and bumbaz d, 

n Eaſt and Weſt by Turns he gaz'd, 
Ws Ship that's coſt with ſtormy Weather, 


I ives on, the Pilot knows not whither, 

' Mercy of the Winds and Tides, 

' ſo our Hackney Coach-man rides, 

T: more the Coach-wheels reel'd and tumbl'd, 
1 e more his Judgment ſtill was jumbl'd. 
4 e ſlackned Reins he held not faſt, 

> dr dropt them quite, but all agaſt, 

K d at his Wits end, like a Sot, 


I * ch toſt with Joltings and with Hobblings, 


SA 
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W ich up and down diſperſed ly 
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Horſes Names he had forgot. 
terrif'd with ſtrange Hobgoblins, 


dugh the wild Regions of the Sky; 

laſt his Fingers dropt the Reins ; 

Steeds perceiv'd them on their Manes, 

D Rambling 


” * 


5 i rost icit occaſus, interdum teſpicit ortuss 


Rambling and ranging out they fly 


They drive the Coach through thick and thin 


And now they turn their Tails, () and down 


(a) Through Dens and Deſerts of the Sky, 


With lawleſs Force and Deviliſh Din, 


Their Fury all before them marrs, 
They daſh the Sun againſt the Stars: 


They drive the Sun below the Moon. 

Quoth Tuna, in a great Surprize, 

& Can I believe now my own Eyes: 
« Yes, tis my Brother, that is clear, 
But then what does he riding here. 
ce I know not what to ſay, ſure this is 
& A Thing portends no good, (God bleſs us.) 5 
&« All Nature topſie turvie turns, 7 
& The Clouds he into Aſhes burns, 

& Which ſends us up ſuch ſtinking Smoaks 
ce God help me, I am like to choak. 


— 


(a) - » - Nulloque jnkibente per auras 
Ignotz regionis cunt . - 


(, Inferiuſque ſuis frateryos currere currete Lung 
15 


er:: 
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C07 "I 
And now the Earth begins to fry; 
e Rivers great and ſmall run dry; 
( The Woods and Heaths do make but one Fire, 
. 
hin 


Thc frozen Zone begins to thow, 


d every Mountain is a Bonfire. 


t | all the Corn-fields do glow. 
F loſs of Woods, of Fields and Hills, 
Wen they*re compar'd with greater Ills ? 


vn oh 


| Pole Cities and well peopled Nations 
* but continued Conflagrations: 
ne, to fly the ſcorching Sun, 
ſich all his Speed did backward run; 
hid his Head ſo under Ground, 
this good Day it is not found. 


150 . 
Th ſolid Ground even ſplits aſunder, 

== Sun-beams fills all Hell with Wonder; 
a Nick and his Good-wife benighted, 
1 | they were with the Flaſh affrighted. 


With 


om cum montibus ardent. | 
Nilus in extremum fugit perterritus orbem. 


| # : * Inferaum texret cum ronjuge Betzem, 
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| With Heat the Ocean boils and bubbles; 
Neptune was in Peck of Troubles; 
Thrice bove the Floods his Head he rear'd, 
The Flame thrice ſing'd his griſly Beard, 


And Mother Earth in this ſad Caſe 
Lifts up her ſcorch'd and wrinkled Face, 
(a) And ſeiz'd with a Convulſion Fit: 
(The too much Heat occaſion'd it,) 

She thratches, trembles, and ſhe groans, 
And falls down on her Hurckle- bones, 
Cla ps both her Hands upon her Eyes, 
And thus ſhe ſimpers, whines and cries; 
F Alas! to what Hand ſhall I turn me, 


F This Flame alive is like to burn me. 


& Don Jove, what means this Rage and Fury 


* To ſcorch me thus without a Jury, 


“My Crimes could ne'er deſerve ſo much, 


# As thus to fry me like a Witch. 
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WW het mean ye, Sir, to play ſuch Pranks, TI 


Wa) I can ſay [ deſery'd more Thanks ; 


2 
7 
J How oft I've made your Kitchen reek 


a Sir, you know, and your own Butchers, 
hould you deny 't, would be my "Vouchers 3 
ell can they tell, would they but ſpeak - 


5 E With good fat Beafts of my own feeding: 


= You might have had ſome better Breeding, 


J And not with Flames have thus conſum'd me, 
, 0 or many a Time have I perfum'd ye. 8 
«a | 1 ut then ſuppoſe you'd guilty make me, 

0 2 f ſome dlack Crime, (though, Devil take me, 
« If 1 know wherein I've offended, 

] 1 nd if I knew, I would amend it : 5 

4 ray, Hagan Mag an, (now I'd coaks you) 

: \ ould you but tel me what provokes vou 
Gainſt Neptune, who was never ſparing 
ich Cabelew and good Lews Herring, 
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C To be of Clergy worth a Pound : 


On Earth all in a Flame, Gods zooks 


& Well dreſs d to pleaſe your dainty Palate; 
& While I provided you with Sallet. 


© But if you're ſuch a ſtingy Fellow, 
ce As neither him nor me to value: 
ce Yet humbly, Sir, 1 would defire, 
te Now when your Neighbour's Houſe takes Fire, 


& You'd mind your own ; know this is fit, 
& Had you one Ounce of Mother- wit: 
& And this ye know is always found 


ce Or elſe this Flame will reach the Spheres, 
& 4) And burn your Houſe about your Ears.” 
This ſaid, her Head within her Shell 


She drew, and ina Swoon ſhe fell. 


The old Goodman in his high Seat 
Began to feel the ſultry Heat, 
Then from his Chair, he ſtarts and looks 
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Fire, 
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Dad Flaſh of Lightning ſtarted back. 


1 
Said Jupiter, What means the Matter, 
Go ring the Fire- bells and bring Water: 


ith Mercury for Laitgging quarrels, 
3 But feind a Drop was in his Barrels, 
hen up the Fire-fork he did ſnatch, 
\nd ties to it a fiery Match, 
© Mad Coach-man now,quoth he, have at you, 
() I hope the Father who begat you 

Will pardon me, if to the Devil 

I ſend you, to prevent this Evil. 
he Bolt he levels with his Eye, 
nd ſhoots it point blank through the Sky, 
hich fizzing through the Air flies down, 
nd knocks the Coach-boy on the Crown, 


| nd drives him lifeleſs from the Car, 


down tumbling like a ſhooting Star. 
) The Steeds affrighted with the Crack 


1 And 


. -- © _ =_ ian demitteret imbres. 
- tertarus & ipſu dedetat cunus. 
ſe) Conkernaatar equi, - IB : 


"aſt pul choke Nec out of heir £1e2 " 
+ be ene. and Coach Whedl8ichey begke#, 
Tue Behm lies broke che-Cuach all ſhamed 
57 4 The Harneſs here aud there was ſcatteridæ (4 
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